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A Song,- Full of Sunshine and Love 


Evening Brings Rest And You 

With Violin or Cello Obbligato ad lib. 

Published as follows 

Solo, Four Keys — Et>, 6k to d. F, c to e. 6, d to/#. Bit. fto a.,60 cents each 
Duct, Two Keys — In F, Alto or Baritotie (lead) and Soprano or Tenor 
Lyric by Bn Bh,Soprano or Tenor tlead) and Alto or Bass, 75 cents each Music by 

EDNA STANTON WHALEY Violin or Cello Obbligato 15 cents each F. H. BISHOP 

Male, Female or Mixed Voices, 15 cents each 

Moderately slow 


When the sky in the East flames crim-son and gt>ld In the lig-ht of the morn-ing- sun,- When i 
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There’s A Long, Long Trail 
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Marching Chorus, Published by Popular Request 


In Martial Time (But not fast) 
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